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money. She told me that, instead of trying to ruin her, I
should do far better if I helped her to marry an honest
fellow who would make her happy. I told her I would give
her mother two hundred crowns for her. She begged me
not to do so, as her mother would believe the money was
the price of her sin. She asked me to bring it to you in-
stead. Here it is; will you take charge of it? I shall go to
Naples the day after to-morrow, and I hope when I come
back I shall find her married.'
The honest priest took the money, telling me he had
known Maria for five years. •
cShe is as innocent and pure as a dove,' he said. 'Her
mother is a saint, and as soon as I have made some inquiries
about the young man, I will arrange the marriage, and no
one shall know of it.'
At eight o'clock next morning I met Maria at the church^
and she followed me to my lodgings. She was shy, and con^
fused, and humble. I soon reassured her, and told her that
her marriage was a settled thing. She left me, thanked me
with all her heart for what I had done for her, and begged
me to believe that, though she was poor, and I generous, she
nevertheless loved me for my own sake.
While I was at table that day a messenger from the
Holy Father was announced. He remitted to me the Cross
of the Order of the Golden Spur, with the diploma and
patent sealed with the great pontifical seal; therein my
quality of doctor of civil law declared me ^rotonotmre cr}>os-
tolique extra urbem.
I had nothing to pay for my diploma, whereas Mengs
had given twenty-five Roman crowns for his. I hung my
cross on a wide crimson ribbon over my shoulder. I was
silly and vain enough to buy a cross set with rubies and
diamonds, but I never dared to wear this one at Rome. When
I went to thank the Pope, I wore the plain cross modestly
at my button-hole.
Five years later, when I was in Warsaw, Czartoryski, the
Russian prince palatine, asked me whj[ I sported that miser-*

